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an unfrequented street. Finding it bolted, he was making an
attempt to climb the railing, when Wilhelm held him back, and
addressed some kindly words to him. The old man begged to
have the door unlocked, declaring that he would and must escape.
Wilhelm represented to him, that he might indeed escape from
the garden, but could not from the town; showing, at the same
time, what suspicions he must needs incur by such a step. But
it was in vain: the old man held by his opinion. Our friend,
however, would not yield; and at last he brought him, half by
force, into the garden-house, in which he locked himself along
with him. The two carried on a strange conversation; which,
however, not to afflict our readers with repeating unconnected
thoughts and dolorous emotions, we had rather pass in silence
than detail at large.

CHAPTEE XV.

UNDETERMINED what to do with this unhappy man, who dis-
played such indubitable symptoms of madness, Wilhelm would
have been in great perplexity, had not Laertes come that very
morning, and delivered him from his uncertainty. Laertes, as
usual, rambling everywhere about the town, had happened, in
some coffee-house, to meet with a man who, a short time ago,
had suffered under violent attacks of melancholy. This person, it
appeared, had been intrusted to the care of some country clergy-
man, who made it his peculiar business to attend to people in
such situations. In the present instance, as in many others, his
treatment had succeeded: he was still in town; and the friends
of the patient were showing him the greatest honour.

Wilhelm hastened to find out this person: he disclosed the
case to him, and agreed with him about the terms. The Harper
was to be brought over to him, under certain pretexts. The sepa-
ration deeply pained our friend; so used was he to see the man
beside him, and to hear his spirited and touching strains. The
hope of soon beholding him recovered, served in some degree to
moderate this feeling. The old man's harp had been destroyed
in the burning of the house: they purchased him another, and
gave it him when he departed.

Mignon's little wardrobe had in like manner been consumed.
As Wilhelm was about providing her with new apparel, Aurelia
proposed that now at last they should dress her as a girl.